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9 85 n Man bath a more ſtern 

and inflexible Hatred to Flats 
tery than myſelf, it hath been 
uſual with me to ſend moſt of 
my Performances into the World without 
the Ornament of thoſe Epiſtolary Prefaces, 
commonly called Dedications; a Cuſtom, 
however, highly cenſured by my Bookſel- 
ler, who affirms it a moſt unchriſtian- 
tice. . A Patron is, ſays he, à Kind of 5 
God-Father to a Book; and a good Au- 
thor ought as carefully to — . a Patron 
to his Works, as a good Parent ſhould a 
God-Father to his Children: He carries 


this very far, and draws ſeveral Reſem- 
blances 
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* _ Profact to 1he Deditation © ' 
blarices between thoſe two Offices (for 
having, in the Courſe of his Trade with 
Dramatick Writers, purchaſed; at a mo- 
derate Computation, the Fie-fimple of One 
hundred thouſand Similies, he is perhaps 
the moſt expert in their Application, and 
maſt capable gf. ſhewing Likeneſſes, in 
Things utterly unlike, of any Man living) 
What, /ays Be, does more Service to a 
Book, or raifes Curioſity in a Reader, e- 
qual with dedicated to his Grace the 

nuke of —0or the Right Henourable the 

arl of in an Advertiſement ? I think 


the Patron here may properly be ſaid 0 


give a Name to the Book and if he gives 
a Preſent alſo, What doth he leſs than a 
God-Father ? which Preſent if the Author 


applies to his own Uſe, What doth he other 


than the Parent ? He proceeds to ſhew 
how a Bookſeller is a Kind of Dry Nurſe 
to our Works, with other Inſtanee which 1 
Mall omit, having already faid enough to 
prove the exact Analogy between Chil- 
dren and Books, and of the Method of 
providing for each; whieh I think affords 
a ſufficient Precedent for throwing the fol- 
lowing Piece on the Publick, it baving 
been uſual for ſeveral very prudent Pa- 
rents to act by their Children in the ſame 


Manner, | DE- 
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2 N d f 
Hope you will pardon the Pre- 
ſumption of this Dedication, 
ſince I really did not know in 
what Manner to apply for your 
Leave; and fince I expect no 
— Preſent in Return, (the Rea- 
ſon; I conceive, which firſt introduced the Cere- 
mony of asking Leave among. Dedicators ) 
for ſurely it is ſomewhat abſurd to ask a Man 
Leave to flatter him; and he muſt be a very 
impudent or {imple Fellow, or both, who will 
ive it, Asking Leave to dedicate, therefore, 


- 
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is asking whether you will pay for your Dedi- 


cation, and in that Senſe I believe it underſtood 
by both Authors and Patrons. 

Hour farther, the very candid Reception which 
you have given theſe Pieces, pleads my Ex- 
cuſe. The leaſt Civility ro an Author or his 
Works, - hath been held, Time immemorial, 4 
| ju 
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| joſt Title to a Dedication, which is perhaps 10 | 


more than an honeſt Return of Flattery, and 
in this Light, I am certain no one ever had fo 
great/(I may call it) an Obligation as myſelf, 
ſeeing that you have honour'd this my Perform- 
ance with your Preſence every Night of its Ex- 
hibition, where you have never faited"fhewing 
Pr d Delight and Approbation; nor am 
leſs 
you have been heard in all Places to — but 
hold, I am afraid this is an ingenious Way which 


Authors have diſcovered to convey inward Flat- 
tery to themſelves, while outwargly they ad- 
dreſs it to their Patron: Wherefore I fhall be ſi- 


lent on this Head, having more Reaſons to give 
why I choſe you to patronize theſe Pieces. And, 


| Firſt, Tun Deſign with which they are writ; 
| for; tho all Dramarick Entertainments are pr 

perly calculated for the Publick, yet th ar | 
| may" affirm, more particularly belong to you; 


as your Diverſion'1s nor metely inrended "by 


them, their Deſign being to convey ſome Hinrs, 
| which may, if you pleaſe, be of infinite Ser- 
vice in the pteſent State ot that Theatrical 
World wheteof they treat, and which is, I think, 
at preſent, ſo far from flouriſhing as one could 


wiſh, that I have with much Concern obſerved 
ſome Steps lately taken, and others too juſtly 
apprehended, that may much endanger the Con- 
ſtitution of the Britiſh Theatre: For, tho' Mr. 
be a very worthy Man, and my very good 


Friend, I cannot help thinking his Manner of 
| proceeding ſome what too arbitrary, and his Me- 
thod of buying Actors at exorbitant Prices to be 


of 
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oblig'd to you for thoſe Elogiums which 
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'Deditation to the Publicł. 
of very ill Conſequence : For the Town muſt 
reimburſe him theſe Expences, on which Ac- 
count thoſe advanced Prices ſo much complained 
of muſt be always continued; which, tho' the 
People, in their preſent flouriſhing State of 
Trade and Riches may vety well pay, yet in' 
worſe Times ( if ſuch can be ſuppoſed) I am 
afraid they may fall too heavy, the Conſequence 
of which I need not mention. Moreover, ſhould - 
any great Genius produce a Piece of moſt exqui- 
ſite Contrivance, and which would be highly re- 
liſhed by the Publick, tho perhaps not agreea- 
ble to his own Taſte or private Intereſt, if he 
ſhould buy off the chief Actors, ſuch Play, how- 
ever excellent, muſt be unavoidably ſunk, and the 
Publick loſe” all the Benefit thereof. Not to 
trouble the Reader with more Inconveniencies a- 
riſing from this Argumentum Argentarium, ma- 
ny of which are obvious enough I ſhall only 
obſerve, that Corruption hath the ſame Influence 


on all Societies, all Bodies, which it hath on 


Corporeal Bodies, where we ſee it always pro- 
duce an entire Deſtruction and total Change : 
For which Reaſon, whoever attempteth to in- 
troduce Corruption into any Community, doth 
much the ſame Thing, and ought to be treated in 
much the ſame Manner, with him who poiſon- 
eth a Fountain, in order to diſperſe a Contagion, 
which he is ſure every one will drink of.. 
Tx laſt Excuſe I ſhall make for this Preſump- 
tion, is the Neceſſity I have of ſo potent a Fa- 
tron to defend me from the iniquitous Surmiſes 
of a certain anonymous dialogous Author, who, | 
B the Gazetteer of the 17th Inſtant, Kas .cepre- | 
, cr ITY ſaced' 
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ſented The E Horica ! Regiſter, as aiming, in a Conz 
junction with, The Miler of Mansfield, the Over- 
throw of the M———y. If this Suggeſtion. 
had been inſerted in The Craftſman or Commons. 
Seuſe, or any of thoſe. Papers which no Body 
reads, it might have paſt unanſwered ; but as it 
appears in a Paper of ſo general a Reception as 
The Gazetteer, which lies in the Window of al- 
moſt every Poſt-houſe in England, it behoves me, 
I think, in the moſt ſerious Manner, to vindi- 
cate myſelf from Aſperſions of ſo evil a Tenden- 
cy to my future Proſpects. And here I muſt ob- 
ſerve, that had not Mankind been either very 
blind or very diſhoneſt, I need not have publick-- 
af informed 3 that The Reviſe, is a Miniſtes, 
ſe into the 
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for the Author, who has been often promiſed. 
oe 11 7 he would 2 on that Side. h 
Firſt, Can any Thin lainer t an, 
the firſt Stanza of * Ode? 1 0 ; 
© This is a Day, in Days of Tore, 
Our Fathers never Saw before; = 
| This is 4 Day, tis one to ten, 5 
Our Sons vill never ſee again. 
{ Plainly intimating that ſuch Times as theſe nes. 
ver were ſcen before, nor will ever be ſeen again; 
for which the preſent Age arc certainly obliged, 
to he ir Miniſtry... 
75 can be meant by the Scene of Politici- 
ans, bt to ridicule the ablurd and inadequare. 
Notions, 


= Par u in the firſt and third Line, you 1 
VA, it you pleaſe. 
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their Meaſures ? Nay, I have put ſome Senti- 
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Notigns, Rerſons among us, who have not the 

Honour tb know em, have of the Miniſtry an 
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ments into the Mouths of - theſe Characters, 
which I was a little apprehenſive were too low 
even for a Converſation at an Ale-Houſe —— I 
hope TheGazeteer will not find any Reſemblance 
here, as I hope he will not make ſuch a Compli- 
ment to any My, as to ſuppoſe, that ſnch, 
Perſons have been ever capable of the Afurance. . 
of aiming at being at the Head of a great Peo- 
ple, or to any Nation, as to ſuſpect em conten- 
tedly living under ſuch an Adminiſtration. a 
, T's Eagerneſs which theſe Gentlemen ex- 
preſs at applying all Manner of evil Characters 
to their Patrons, brings to my Mind a Story 
I have ſomewhere read. As two Gentlemen were 
walking the Street together, the one ſaid to the 
other, - upon ſpying the Figure of an Aſs hung 
Out———Bob, Bob, look yonder, ſome impudent 
Raſcal has hung out your Picture on a Sign- 
Poſt : The grave Companion, who had the Miſ- 
fortune to be extremely ſhort- ſighted, fell iuto a 
violent Rage, and calling for the Maſter of the 
Houſe, threatned to proſecute him for expoſing 
his Features in that publick Manner: The poor 
Landlord, as you may well conceive, was ex- 
tremely aſtoniſhed, and denied the Fact; upon 
which the witty Spark, who had juſt mentioned 
the Reſemblance, appeals, to the Mob now aſ- 
ſembled together, who: ſoon ſmoked the Jeſt, 
and agreed with him, that the Sign was the ex- 
act Picture of the Gentleman: At laſt, a good- 
natur d Man, taking Compaſſion of the poor Fi- 
Ra C1 gute, 
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| - Sure; whom he ſaw the Jeſt of the Multitude{ 


hiſpered in his Ear, Sir, I ſee your Eyes arg 


bad, and that your Friend is a Raſcal, and im- 


poles on you; the Sign hung out is the Sign o 

an Aſs, nor will your Picture be here unleſs you 
draw it yourſelf. ome! e e 2 
- Bur I ask Pardon for troubling the Reader 
with an impertinent Story, which can be ap- 
ply'd only, in the above mentioned Inftance, to 
my preſent Subject. F 
I proczsy in my Defence, to the Seene of the 
Fatriots; a Scene which I thought would have 
made my Fortune, ſeeing that the favourite 
Scheme of turning Patriotiſm into a Jeſt, is ſo 
ind ſtrioufly purſued; and I will challenge all 
the Miniſterial Advocates to ſnew me, in the 


whole Bundle of their Writings, one Paſſage 


where falſe Patriotiſm (for I ſuppoſe they have 
not the Impudence to mean any other) is ſet in 
a more contemptible and odious Light than in 
the aforeſaid Scene. I hope, too, it will be re- 
marked, that the Politicians are repreſented as a 
Ser of blundering Blockheads rather deſerving 
Pity than Abhorrence, whereas the others are re- 
* as a Set of cunning ſelf- intereſted Fel- 
lows, who, for a little paltry Bribe, would give 
up the Liberties and Properties of their Coun- 
try. Here is the Danger, here is the Rock on 
which our Conſtitution muſt, if ever it does, 
ſplit. The Liberties of a People have been ſub- 
dued by the Conqueſt of Valour and Forge, and 
have been betray'd by the ſubrile and dexterous 
Arts of refined Policy; but theſe are rare In- 
ſtances; for Geniufes of this Kind are not the 
ö Growth 
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Growth of every Age, whereas, if a general 
Corruption be once introduced, and thoſe who 
ſhould be the Guardians and Bulwarks of our 
Liberty, oneefind, or think they find an Intereſt 
in giving it up, no great Capacity will be re- 

ired to deſtroy it; on the contrary, the mean- 
oſt, loweſt, dirtieſt Fellow, if: fuch a one ſhould 
have ever the Aſſurance, in future Ages, to mi- 
mick Power, and brow-beat his Betters, will be 
as able as Machiavel himſelf could have been, to 
root out the Liberties of the braveſt People. 
Bor I am aware I ſhall be asked, who is this 
Quidam, that turns the Patriots into Ridicule, 
and bribes them out of their Honeſty > Who 
but the Devil could act ſuch a Part ? Is not this 
the Light wherein he is every where deſeribed 
in Scripture, and the Writings of our beſt Di- 
vines? Gold hath been always his favorite Bait, 
wherewith he fiſheth for Sinners; and his laugh- 
ing at the poor Wretches he ſeduceth, is as di- 
abolical an Attribute as any. Indeed it is ſo 
plain, who is meant by this Quidam, that he who 
makech any wrong Application thereof, might 
as well miſtake the Name of Thomas for John, 
or old Nick for old Bob. , 

I think I have ſaid enough to aſſure every im- 
partial Perſon of my Innocence, againſt all mali» 
cious Infinuations; and farther to convince them 
that IJ am a Miniſterial Writer, (an Honour I am 
highly ambitious of attaining) I ſhall proceed 
now to obviate an Opinion entertained by too 
many, that a certain Perſon is ſometimes rhe 
Author, often the Corre&or of the Preſs, and 
always the Patron of the Gazetteer. To hy 
"4 K E 
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the Folly of this Suppoſition I ſhall only inſiſtz 
that all Perſons, tho they ſhould not afford him 
any extraordinary Genius, nor any (the leaſt) 
Taſte in polite Literature, will grant me rhig 
Datum, that the ſaid certain Perſon is a Man 
of an ordinary Capacity, and a moderate Share 
of common Senſe ; Whiche if allowed, I think 
it will follow that it is impoſſible he ſhould: ei- 
ther write or countenance a Paper written, not 


only without the leaſt Glimmering of Genius, 


the leaſt Pretenſion to Taſte, but in direct Op- 
poſition to all common Senſe whatever. If any 
one ſhould ask me, How then is it carried on ? 
I ſhall only anſwer with my Politicians, I can- 
not tell, unleſs by the Aſſiſtance of che old 
Gentleman juſt before- mentioned, who would, 
I think, alone protect or patronize it, as I think, 
indeed, he is the only Perſon who could in- 
vent ſome of the Schemes avowed in that Pa- 
per, which, if it does not immediately diſap- 
pear, I do intend ſhortly to attempt conjuring 
it down, intending to publiſh a Paper in De- 
fence of the M, againſt the wicked, ma- 
| Pans, and ſly Inſinuations conveyed in the ſaid 

aper. 5 | | 
- -Yov will excuſe 4 Digreſſion ſo neceſſary to 
take off Surmiſes, which may prove ſo prejudi- 
cial to my Fortune; which, however, if 1 
ſhould not be able to accomplifh, I hope you 
will make me ſome. Amends for what I ſuffer by 
endeavouring your Entertainment. The very 
great Indulgence you have ſnewnu my Perfor- 
mances at the little Theatre, theſe two laſt 
Years, have encouraged me to the Propoſal of 
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Dedication to the Publick 
a Subſcription for carrying on that Theatre, for 
beautifying and enlarging it, and procuring & 
better Company of Actors. If you think pro- 
per to ſubſeribe ro theſe Propoſals, I aflure yon 
no Labour ſball be ſpared, on my Side, to caters 
tain you in a cheaper and better Manner than 
ſeems to be the Intention of any other. 
Nature hath Pen me any Talents at ridicu- 
ling Vice and Impoſture, I ſhall not be indo- 
lent, nor afraid of exerting them while the Li- 
berty of the Preſs and Stage ſubſiſts, that is to 
lay, while we have any Liberty left among Us: 
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oY CT IL SCENE I 
Enter ſeveral Players, 


| TY | rer „ 1 Fig. 
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at the Rehearſal this 8 
8 5 Empb. WAY. Faith, Fack, our Beer and 
M? Beer ſat but i Jon my Stomach, ſo I gor up 
to try if I could not walk it off. 
1 F I wiſh 1 had any Thing in my Stomach to walk 
Matters do not ge better with us ſhortly, my 
AR will forget their Office. 
2 Pliy. Theſe are poor Times, indeed, not like the 
; Days of Pafquin.- .. 

1 Play. Oh! name em not! thoſe were Jorious Days - 
indeed, the Days of Beef and Punch; my Friends, when 
come there ſuch again? 

2 Play. Who — What this new Author may pro- 

8 Ge? airh J like my Part very well. 
, Play. Nay, if Variety will pleaſe the Town, I am 
re there is enough of it; but I could with, merhinks, 


e had been a little Wnt a urls plainer.” 
A 21 2. 


N ST R. Emphaſis, Good. morrow, you are ear arly 
4d 


# - The Hiſtorical Regiſter. 
2 Play. "Now I think it is plain enough. 
» IPloy. Hum! Ay, it is intelligible ; but I wou'd have 
ir downright; - *gad, I fancy I cou'd write a Thing to 
ſucceed, 'my ſelf, 
2 Play. Ay, prithee, what Subject wou'dſt thou write 
on? 
9 Play Why, no Subject at all, Sir, but TI would have 
a * deal of Satyr, and I would repeat in every 
Page, that Courtiers are Cheats and don't pay their 
Debts, that Lawyers are Rogues, Phyficians 8 

Idiers Cowards, and Minilter— - 

2 Play. What, What, Sir? 2 4 
I Play. Nay, I'll only name 'em, that's enough to aft 
the Audience a-hooting, © 

2 Play. Zounds Sir, here is Wir enongh for a whole 
Play in one Speech. 

I Play. For one Play, why, Sir, tis all I have er 
— out of above a Dozen. 
2 1 Pe. ho have we here? | | 
ome Gentlemen, I ſuppoſe, come to 155 the 
Robert, 
r e and Lond Dapper. 

L. Dap. Pray, Gentlemen, don't you rehearſe the Hj- 
feorical 210 er this ormng > | 
I Play. Sir, we expect the Author every. Minute. 
Sowr , What is this Hiſtorical Regiſter, is it a a Tragedy, 
or a Comedy > 
- I' Play. Upon my Word, Sir, Icar'r tell. 

Somr. Then I ſuppoſe you have no Part in it. 
1 Play. Ves, Sir, I have ſeveral, but — Oh, here i 19 
Ws Author himſelf, I ſuppoſe he can tell, Sir. 
| Sowr. Faith, Sir, that's more than 1 ſuppoſe. 
Enter Medley. | 

| | Medby. My Lord, your moſt obedient Servant ; this 
1s a very great and unexpected Favour indeed, my Lord. 
Mr. Sowrwit, I kiſs your Hands; 3 I am very glad to fee 
you here. 
h Sowr, That's more chan you may be by- and-by, per- 

aps. 

Dap. We are come to arcend. 425 Rehearſal, Sir; 


Play when will it de in: 
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The Hiſtorical Regiſſer. 3 
Med. This very Inſtant, my Lord: Gentlemen, I beg 
you would be all ready, and let the Prompter bring me 
dave | ſome Copies for theſe Gentlemen. | 
oro fl Sowr. Mr. Medley, you know I am a plain Speaker, 
. ſo you will excuſe any Liberties I take. 5 
rite ed. Dear Sir, you can't oblige me more. | 
| Sowr. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, I'am a little ſtag- 
lave de ar rhe Name of your Piece ; doubrleſs, Sir, you 
now the Rules of Writing, and I can't gueſs how you 
heir can bring the Actions of a whole Year into the Circum- 
ads, } ference of four and twenty Hours. 3 
; Med. Sir, I have ſeveral Anſwers ro make ro your 
I ObjeQion; in the firſt Place, my Piece is not of a 
) ſer Nature confin'd to any Rules, as being avowedly irre- 
— but if it was otherwiſe I think I could quote you 
recedents of Plays that neglect them; beſides, Sir, if 
I-compriſe the whole Actions of the Year in Half an 
<> | Hour, will you blame me, or thoſe who have done ſo 
little in that Time? My Regiſter is not to be fill'd like 
thoſe of vulgar News- Writers, with Traſh for Want of, 
the | News; and therefore, if I ſay little or nothing, you may 
thank thoſe who have done little or nothing. | 
Enter Promprer with Books. 
Hi- | Oh! here are my Books. 
Sowr, In Print already, Mr. Medley ? 
| Med. Yes, Sir, it is the ſafeſt Way; for if a Man 
dy, || ſtays till he is damn'd, it is poſſible he never may ger 
into Print at all: The Town is capricious, for which 
Reaſon always print as faſt as you write, that if they 
damn your Play, they may nor damn your Copy too. 
e 1 Sowr. Well, Sir, and pray what is your Deſign, your Plot? 
Med. Why, Sir, I have ſeveral Plots, ſome pretty 
deep, and ſome bur ſhallow. 
; owr. I hope, Sir, they all conducg to the main Deſign. 
his Med. Les, Sir, they do. 
rd. Sowr. Pray, Sir, what is that? de 
fee Med. To divert the Town, and bring full Houſes.” . 
Sowr. Plhaw! you miſunderſtand me, I mean what is 
your Moral, your, your, your — 5 
Med. Oh! Sir, I comprehend you— Why, Sir, my 
Deſign is to ridicule _ vicious and fooliſh Cuſtoms * | 
SL | 2 | 9 
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The Hiftorical Regiſter. 
the Age, and that in a fair Manner, without Fear, Fa- 
your, or Ill-nature, and without Scurrility, ill Manners, 
or common Place; I hope to expole the reigning Fol- 
lies, in ſuch a Manner, that Men ſhall laugh themſelves 
our of them before rhey feel rhar rhey are rouch'd. | 

Somr. Bur whar Thread or Connexion can you have 
in this Hiſtory 2 For Inſtance, how is your Political con- 
nected with your Theatrical? | 

Med. O very eafily — When my Poliricks come to a 
Farce, they very naturally lead to the Play-Houſe, where, 
let me tell you, there are ſome Politicians too, where 
there is Lying, Flattering, Diſſembling, Promiſing, De- 
ceiving and 88 as well as in any Court in 
Chriſtenddom. | 

Enter a Player, 


Play. Won't you begin your Rehearſal, Sir > 

Med. Ay, ay, with all my Heart, is the Muſick rea- 
dy for the Prologue? | | 
Sowr. Muſick for the Prologue! | 
Med. Ay, Sir, I intend ro haye every Thing new, I 
had rather be the Author of my own Dulneſs, than the 
Publiſher of other Men's Wit; and really, Mr. Somrwit, 
the Subjects for Prologues are utterly exhauſted: I think 
the general Method has been either to frighten the Audi- 
ence with the Author's Reputation, or to flatter them to 
give their Applauſe, or to beſeech them to it, and that, in 
a Manner, that will ſerve for every Play alike: Now, 
Sir, my Prologue will ſerve for no Play but my own, and 
to that I think nothing can be better adapted, for as mine 
is the Hiſtory of the Year, What can be a properer Pro- 
logue than an Ode to the New Year ? | 
Sowr. An Ode to the New Year ? | 
Med. Yes, Sir, an Ode to the New Year — Come, be- 


pin, begin, 
Enter Prompter. 
Promp. Sir, the Prologue is ready. 
Somr. Dear Medley, let me hear you read it, poſſibly 
ir may be ſung ſo fine I may not underſtand a Word of it. 
Med. Sir, you can't oblige me more. 
F ODE to the New Year, 
This is a Day, in Days of Yore, 7 
Oar Fathers never ſaw before: This 


— —y—- — — 
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Scene draws, and diſcovers fiue Politicians ſting at 4 
Table. | 
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| Our Sons will never ſee again. 


Then the Day, | * 
And dle Song? ; 
And thus be merry 
All Day long. 
This is the Day, 
And that's the Night, 
When the Sun ſhall. be gay, 
And the Moon ſhall be bright. 
The, Sun ſball riſe, 
All im the Skies; 
The Moon ſball 
15 down A 
en ſing the Day, 
And 4 the Song; 
And thus he merry 
All Day long. | 
Ay, ay, come on, and fing it away. 
| Enter Singers, who ſing the Ode. | 
Med. There, Sir, there's the very Quinteſſence and 
. of all the Odes I have ſeen for ſeveral Years lalt 
palt. * | 
Somr. Ay, Sir, I thought you wou'd not be the Pub- 
liſher of another Man's Wit? : 
Med. No more I an't, Sir, for the Devil of any Wit 
did I ever ſee in any of them. 
Sowr. Oh ! your moſt humble Servant, Sir. 
Med. Yours, Sir, yours; now for my Play. Prompter, 
are the Politicians all ready at the Table? 
Promp. Il go and ſee, Sir. 7 I[Exit. 
Med. My firſt Scene, Mr. Sowrwit, lies in the Iſland of 
Con ſica, being at preſent the firſt Scene of Politicks of 
all Europe. 3.255 


Enter Prompter. 
Promp. Sir, they are ready). . 
Med. Then draw the Scene. and diſcover them. 


ff able. " | 
Sowr. Here's a Miſtake in the Print, Mr. Medley, I 

obſerve, the ſecond Politician is the firſt Perſon who 

ſpeaks, 4 | Med. Sir, 
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Med. Sir, my firſt and greateſt Politician neyer ſpeaks 
At all, he's a very deep Man, by which you will ob- 
ſerye I convey this Moral, that the chief Art of a Poli- 
tician is to keep a Secret. 5 

Sowry. To keep his Politicks a Secret, I ſuppoſe you mean, 

Med. Come, Sir, begin. Ns 

2 Polit. Is King Theodore return'd yet? 

3 Polit. No. | | 
2 Polit. When will he return? | 
Polit. I cannor tell. | 
owr. This Politician ſeems to me to know very lit- 
tle of the Matter. . 

Med. Zounds, Sir, would you have him a Prophet as 
well as a Politician > You Pa Sir, he knows whar's 
paſt, and that's all he ought ro know; ?*Sblood, Sir, 
would ir be in the Character of a Politician to make him 
a Conjurer? Go on, Gentlemen: Pray, Sir, don't in- 
terrupt their Debares, for they are of great Conſequence. 

2 Polit. Theſe mighty Preparations of the Turks are 
certainly deſigned againſt ſome Place or other; now, the 
Queſtionis, What Place they are deſigned againſt > And 
that is a __ which I cannot anſwer. | 

3 Polit. But it behoves us to be upon our Guard. 

4 Pol. It does, and the Reaſon is, becauſe we know 
nothing of the Matter. 

2 Polit. You ſay right, it is eaſy for a Man to guard 
againſt Dangers which he knows of, but to guard againſt 
Dangers which no Body knows of, requires a very great 
Politician. | 

Med. Now, Sir, I ſuppoſe you think that no Body 
knows any Thing. | 

Somr. Faith, Sir, it appears ſo. 

Med. Ay, Sir, bur there is one who knows; that lit- 
tle Gentleman, yonder in the Chair, who ſays nothing, 
knows it all. Mi | 

Somr. But how do you intend to convey this Know- 
{edge ro the Audience > 
Med. Sir, they can read it in his Looks; *Sblood, 
Sir, muſt not a Politician be thought a wiſe Man with- 
| our his giving Inſtances of his Wiſdom ? NEE 

Polit. Hang foreign Affairs, let us apply ourſelves 
w Money. Omnes. Ay, 


15 
rl 
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. Onnes; Ay, ay, ay. 141 11 $77 8 
Med. G * over again — and be ſure to 
arch haſtily at the Money; you're pretty Politicians 
truly. | 190 15 
| 5 Pole. Hang foreign Affairs, ler us apply ourſelves 
to Money. «4 | A 
Omnes. Ay, ay, ay. 8 a 
2 Polit. All we have to conſider relating to Money, 
is how we ſhall ger it. | 
3 Polit. I think we ought firſt ro conſider Whether there 
is any to be got, which if there be, I do readily agree 
that the next Queſtion is, How ro come ar 1t ? 77 7 
_ . Ones, Hum. 


Somr. Pray, Sir, what are theſe Gentlemen in Core 


as? nf 11 2 
_ Why, Sir, they are the ableſt Heads in the 
Kingdom, and conſequently the greateſt Men, for you 
may be ſure all well- regulated Governments, as I repre- 
ſent this of Corfica to be, will employ in their greateſt 
Poſts, Men of the greateſt Capacity. 
2 Polit. I have conſidered the Matter, and I find ir 
muſt be by a Tax. > SIE" 
3 Polit. I thought of that, and was conſidering. what: 
was not tax'd already. "Rp FT 4 
2 Polit. Learning; ſuppoſe we put a Tax upon Learn- 
ing. WNT ds. | | Va 
* Polit. Learning, it is true, is a uſeleſs Commodity, 
bur I think we had better lay it on Ignorance, for Learn- 
ing being the Property but of a very few, and thoſe poor 
ones too, I am afraid we can get little among them; 
whereas Ignorance will take in moſt of the great Fortunes 
in the Kingdom. f SS : 
- Onmes. Ay, ay, ay. [ Exeunt Politicians. 

Sowr. Faith, tis very generous in theſe Gentlemen to 
tax themſelves ſo readily. | * 
. Med. Ay, and very wife roo, to 8 the People's 
baun, and they will have it all among * 

Sowr. But what is become of the Politicians > _ 
Med. They are gone, Sir, they're gone; they have fi- 
niſhed the Buſineſs they met about, which was to agres 
en a Tax, that being done — — they are gone to raiſe 
ese „ 8 3 
0 


| 
| 
| 


: 
= 
4a 
* ; 


1 


S The Hiftivical Regiſter. 

ic; and this Sir, is the full Account of the whole Hiſtory 
of Hurope, as far as we know of it, compriz'd in one Scene. 
Som. The Devil it is! Why, you have not mention- 
ed one Word of France, or Spain, or the Emperor. 

© Med. No, Sir, I turn thoſe over to the next Year, by 
which Time we may poſſibly know ſomerhing what 
they are about; at preſent our Advices are ſo very un- 
certain, I know not what to depend on; but come, Sir, 
now you ſhall have a Council of Ladies. ** 
Som, Does this Scene ly in Corea too + 8 
Med. No, no, this lies in London— You know, Sir 
it would not have been quite fo proper to have brought 
Engliſh Politicians (of the male Kind I mean) on the 


Stage, becauſe our Politicks are not quite ſo famous; 


but in female Politicians, to the Honour of my Country- 
women I fay it, I believe no Country can excel us; come, 
dra the Scene, and diſcover the Ladies. 4 
Promp. Sir, they are not here; one of them is prac- 
riſing above the Stairs with a Dancing Maſter, and I 
can't get her down. TRIS Pt ws in 


: Med, I'll fetch em, I warrant you.” © I[Exit. 
Sowr. Well, my Lord, what does your Lordſhip 
think of whar you have ſeen > - - i 


L. Dap. Faith, Sir, I did nor obſerve it; but *cis 
damn d Stuff, I am fure, nn d Þ 
Sowr, I think fo, and I 8 Lordſhip will not 
ourage it. They are ſuch Men as your Lordſhip, 


who muſt reform the Age; if Perſons of your exquiſite 


aud refined Taſte will give a Sanction to politer Enter- 
tainments, the Town will ſoon be aſhamed of laughing 
at What they do now. V 5 

L. Dap. Really, this is a very bad Houſm. 
Sor. It is not indeed fo large as the others, but I 
— mei k. EE. 

L. Dap. Pox of hearing, one can't ſee — one's (elf I 
mean; here are no Looking-Glaſſes, I love Lincoln's Inn- 
Fields, for that Reaſon, berter than any Houſe in Town: 

Soy. Very true, my Lord, but 1 wiſh your Lord- 
ſhip” would think it worth your Conſideration, as the 


+ Morals of a People depend, as bas been fo often ang well 


proved, entirely on their publick Diverfions, it- would os 


* _ — '% * 4 TV La 
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great Conſequence, that thoſe of the ſublimeſt Kind 
ould meer. with your Lordfhip's and the reſt of the No- 
biliry's Countenance. | , 
L. Dap. Mr. Somrwit, I am always ready to give m 
Countenance to any Thing ot that Kind, which mig 
bring the beſt Company together; for as one does not go to 
ſee 1 Play, but the Company, I think that's chiefly to 
be conſider d, and therefore I am always ready to counte- 
nance good Plays. * | 
Sowr. No one is a better Judge what is ſo than yout 
Lordſhip. | 


6k Dep. Not I, indeed, Mr. Sowrwiz—bur'as 1 am 


Halt of the Play in the Green- Room, talking to the 


Actreſſes, and rhe other Half in the Boxes, talking to the 
Women of Quality, I have an Opportunity of feern 
ſamerhing of the Play, and perhaps may be as good a Jud 
rennen f * K 


2 IA - Enter Medley. ee l 
Med. My Lord, the Ladies cannot begin yer; if your 
Lordfhip will honour me in the Green Room, where you 
will find it pleaſanter than upon this cold Stage. | 
IL. Dep. With all my Hearr—Come, Mr. Somrwit. 
Sowr. I attend your Lordſhip. _ [ Exeunt. 
. Promp. Thou arr a ſweer Judge of Plays, indeed, and 
as is in the Power of fuch Sparks as theſe, to damn an 


neſt Fellow, both in his Profit and Reputation. ¶ Exit. 


Enter Medley, Lord Dapper, Sowrwit, and Prompter. 9 


Med. F*YOME, draw the Scene, and difcoyer the Ladies 
in Council; pray, my Lord, ſit. 

| [The Scene draws, and diſcovers four Ladies. 

- Sowr. What are rhefe Ladies affembled abour > , © 

Med. Affairs of great Importance, as you will ſee 


Pleaſe to begin all of yon. | 

AR FR PG Te Ladies all ſpeak together. 

Ladies. Was you ar the Opera, Madam, laſt Night > 

\ Lach. Who can miſs an 1 while Farinello _ p 
| B 3 Lo 


* 
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I Lady. Well, it muſt be charming to have a Child by 


him. | 
z Lady. Madam, I meta Lady in a Viſit the other Day, 
with three. 
All Ladies. All Farinello's. 
3 Lady. All Farinello's, all in Wax. 
1 Lach. Oh Gemini! Who makes them? T'll ſend and 
* beſpeak half a Dozen ro-morrow Morning. Ef 
2 Lach. I'Il have as many as I can cram into a Coach 
with me. e e | 
Sowr. Mr. Medley, Sir, is this Hiſtory > this muſt be 
Invention. ; "7. 
Med. Upon my Word, Sir, tis Fact, and I take it to 
be the moſt extraordinary Accident that has happen'd in 
the whole Year, and as well worth recording. Faith, Sir, 
let me tell you, I take it to be ominous; for if we go on to 
improve in Luxury, Effeminacy and Debauchery, as we 
have done lately, the next Age, for ought I know, may be 
rh like the Children of ſqueaking Iralians than hardy 
ritons. 
Ladies. Don't interrupt us, dear Sir, 
I Lady. What mighty pretty Company they muſt be > 
2 Lady. Oh, the prettieſt Company in the World! 
3 Lady. If one could but teach them to ſing like their Fa- 
ther. 
4 Lady. I'm afraid my Husband won't let me keep them, 
for he hates I ſhou'd be fond of any Thing but himſelf. 
A Ladies. O the unreaſonable Creature 
I Lady. If my Husband was to make any Objection to my 
having em, I'd run away from him, and take the dear 
Babies with me. bY 
Med. Come, enter Beau Dangle. 
| : Enter Dangle. 
Dang. Fy upon it, Ladies, What are you nn 
| Wi y 


My 


11 
Why are not you at the Auction? Mr. Hen has been in the 
Pulpit this half Hour. 


I Lady. Oh, dear Mr. Hen, I ask his Pardon, I never 
miſs him. 
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2 Lady. What's to be ſold to-day ? ; | 

I Lady. Oh, I never mind that; there will be all the 
World there. : 

Dang. You'll find it almoſt impoſſible to ger in. # 
A Ladies. Oh! I ſhall be quite miſerable if I don't get in. 
Dang. Then you muſt not loſe a Moment. 

A Ladies. O! not a moment for the World. 

Exeunt Ladies. 
- Med. There they are gone. 

Sowr. I am glad on't with all my Heart. 

L. Dap. Upon my Word, Mr. Medley, that laſt is an 
iexceeding Scene, and full of a great deal of Politeneſs, 
good Senſe, and Philoſophy. 

Med. *Tis Nature, my Lord, *ris Nature. | 
Sowr. Faith, Sir, the Ladies are much obliged to you. 
Med. Faith, Sir, tis more than I defire ſuch Ladies, as 
I repreſent here, ſhou'd be; as for the nobler Part of the 
Sex, for whom [I have the greateſt Honour, their Charac- 
ters can be no better ſer off, than by ridiculing that light, 
trifling, giddy- headed Crew, who are a Scandal to their 
own Sex, and a Curſe on ours. 

Promp. - Gentlemen, you muſt make Room, for the 
Curtain muſt be let down, to prepare the Auction- Room. 

Med. My Lord, I believe you will be beſt before the 
Curtain, for we have but little Room behind, and a great 
deal to do. 

Sowr. Upon my Word, Mr. Medley, I muſt ask you 
the ſame Queſtion which one of your Ladies did juſt now; 
What do you intend to ſell at this Auction, the whole Stock 
in 8 of ſome Milliner or Mercer who has left off Buſi- 
neis? | | PS: 

Med. Sir, I intend to ſell ſuch Things as were never 
ſold in any Auction before, nor never will again; I can 

aſſure you, Mr. Sowrwit, this Scene, which I look on as 
the beſt in the whole Performance, will require a very dee 
Attention; Sir, if you ſhould rake one Pinch of Snuff dur- 
ing the whole Scene, you will loſe a Joke by it, and yer 
« a the 
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they ly pretty deep too, and may eſcape Obſervation from 
a moderate Underſtanding, unleſs very cloſely attended to. 
Somr. I hope, however, they don't ly as deep as the 
dumb Gentleman's Poliricks did in the firſt Act; if ſo, no- 
thing but an inſpir d Underſtanding can come at em. | 

Med. Sir, this Scene is writ in Allegory; and tho' I I 
have endeavour'd to make it as plain as poſſible, yer all 

Allegory will require a ſtrict Attention to be underſtood, Sir. L 

Promp. Sir, every Thing is ready. | 
Med. Then draw up the Curtain — Come, enter Mris. 
Screen, and Mris. Barter. 1 | 

ee NX. 2 
Scene, am Auction-Room, a Pulpit and Forms placed, and ſe- 
veral People walking about, 2 eated near the Pulpit. 


„ 


Ester Mris. Screen and Mris. Barter. 
©  Mris. Screen. Dear Mris. Barter. 
Mis. Bart. Dear Madam, you are early to- day? 

Mris. Screen. Oh, if one does not get near the Pulpit, one 
does nothing, and I intend to buy a great deal ro-day ; I 
believe I ſhall buy the whole Auction, ar leaſt if Things go 
cheap; you won't bid againſt me? 
Mlris. Bart. You know I never bid for any Thing? : 

Enter Banter and Dangle. | 

Bant. That's true, Mris, Barter, I'l| be your Evidence. 

. Mris. Screen. Are you come? Now I ſuppoſe we {hall 
have fine Bidding ; 1 don't expect to buy cheaper than 
ar a Shop. | 5 

Bant. That's unkind, Mris. Screen, you know I never 
bid againſt you; it would be cruel to bid againſt a Lady 
who Fouts Auctions, only with a Deſign one Day or 
other ro make-one great Auction of her own: No, no, I 
will not prevent the filling your Wa rehouſe; I aſſure you, 

I bid againſt no Haberdaſhers of all Wares. 

Mis. Bart. You are a mighty civil Perſon, truly. 

Bant. You need nor take up the Cudgels, Madam 
who are of no more Conſequence at an Auction, than a 
Mayor, at a Seſſions; you only come here where you 
have nothing to do, to ſhew People you have nothing to 

do any where elſe, _ | 
Iris. Bart. I don't come to ſay rude Things to all the 


World, as you do. 1 
9 Bont. No, 
7 


rr By - 


| 


ever 
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.; Bant. No, the World may thank Heaven, that did 
not give you Wir enough to do that. 1 
ris. Screen, Let bim alone, he will have his Jeſt > © *» 
Mrxis. Bart. You don't think I mind him, * 
but pray, Sir, of what great Uſe is your Friend, Mr. 
Dangle, here? | | | 
Bant. Oh, he is of very great Uſe to all Women of 
Underſtanding. - . + — | 
Dang. Ay! of what Uſe am I, pray? | 
Bant. To keep em at Home, that they may not hear 
the filly Things you ſay to em. 1 | 
, Mrs. Screen. IJ hope, Mr. Banter, you will not bam ſh 
all People from Places where they are of no Conſequence ;. 
you will allow 'em to go to an Aſſembly, or a Maſque- 
rade, without either Playing, Dancing or Intriguing; you 
will let People go ro an Opera without any Ear, to a 
Play without any Taſte, and to a Church wit hout any 
Religion? | | 
Enter Mr. Hen Audioneer ( bowing. ) 
 Mris. Screen. Oh! dear Mr. Hen, I am glad you are 
come, you are horrible roo late To-day. 
Hen. Madam, I am juſt mounting the Pulpit ; I hope 
you like the Catalogue, Ladies? 2 
Mris. Screen. There are ſome Things here, if you 
are not too dilatory with your Hammer. | 
Bant. Boy, give me a Catalogue? 
Hen. [inthe pet? I dare ſwear, Gentlemen and La- 
dies, this Auction will give general Satisfaction; it is the 
firſt of its Kind which I ever bad the Honour to exhibite, 
and I believe I may challenge the World to produce 
ſome of the Curioſities which this choice Cabinet con- 
rains: A Catalogue of Curioſities which were collected by 
the indefatigable Pains of that celebrated Virtuoſo, Peter 
Humdrum, Eſq; which will be ſold by Auction, by Chri- 
ſtopher Hen, on Monday the 21ſt Day of March, beginni 
at Lot 1, Gentlemen and Ladies, this is Lot 1. A mo 
curious Remnant of Political Honeſty. Who puts it up, 
Gentlemen ? It will make you a very good Cloke, you fee tis 
both Sides alike, ſo you may turn it as often as you will 
Come, five Pounds for this curious Remnant; I aſſure 
you, ſeveral great Men baye made chieir Birth- Day Suits 
Kern 2 
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our of the ſame Piece — Ir will wear for ever, and ne- 
ver be the worſe for wearing — Five Pounds are bid 
no Body more than five Pounds for this curious Piece of 
Polimical Honeſty, Five Pounds, no more -— [knocks.] 
Lord Both-Sides. Lot 2. a moſt delicate Piece of Parria- 
nim, Gentlemen, who bids > Ten Pounds for this Piece 
of Patriotiſm > is 

I Court. I would not wear it for a thouſand Pounds. 
Hen. Sir, I aſſure you, ſeveral Gentlemen at Court 
have worn the (ame; tis a quite different Thing within 
to what it is without. =h 

1 Care. Sir, it is prohibited Goods, I ſha*nr run the 
Riſque of being brought into We/#minſter-hall for wearing 
it. 

Hen. Vou take it for the old Patriotiſm, whereas it is 
indeed like that in nothing but che Cut, but, alas! Sir, 
there is a great Difference in the Stuff: But, Sir, I don't 

rapoſe this for a Town Suit, this is yg proper for rhe 
ountry; conſider, Gentlemen, what a Figure this will 
make at an Election — Come, five Pounds — One Gui- 
nea — Pur Patriotiſm bj: | | 


* Bant. | Ay, put it by, one Day or other it may be in Fa- 


on. 

Hen. Lot 3. Three Grains of Modeſty : Come, Ladies, 
conſider how ſcarce this valuable Commodity is. 

Mris. Screen. Ves, and out of Faſhion too, Mr. Hen. 
Hen. I ask you Pardon, Madam, it is true French I aſ- 
ſure you, and never changes Colour on any Account — 

Half a Crown for all this Modeſty — Is there not one 
Lady in the Room who wants any Modeſty > 

1 Lady. Pray, Sir, what is it, for I can't ſee it at this 

Diſtance > ; 
Hen. It cannot be ſeen at any Diſtance, Madam, but 
it is a beautiful Powder, which makes a fine Waſh for 
the Complexion. | 

Mris. Screen. I thought you ſaid it was true Freuch, and 
wou' d not change the Colour of the Skin:? 

Hen. No, it will not, Madam; bur it ſerves mighty 
well to bluſh behind a Fan with, or to wear under a Lady's 
Mask at a Maſquerade — What, no Body bid — Well, 
lay Modeſty aſide Lot 4. One Bottle of Courage, — 
. Mer y 


[ 
| 
| 
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merly in the Poſſeſſion of Lieutenant Colonel Ezekiel Pip- 
kin, Citizen, Alderman and Tallowchandler — Whar, 
is there no Officer of the Train'd-Bands here > Or ie will 
ſerve an Officer of the Army, as well in Time of Peace, 
nay, even in War, Gentlemen; it will ſerve all of you 
who ſell out? = | 
1 Of. Is the Bottle whole > Is there no Crack in it? 

Hen. None, Sir, I aflure you; tho? it has been in ma- 
ny Engagements in Tothill-Fields ; nay, it has ſerv'd a 

. or two in Hide-Park, ſince the Alderman's 
Death — ir will never waſte while you ſtay at Home, bur 
it evaporates immediately, if carried Abroad. 

I Offi. Damn me, I don't want it; but a Man can't 
have too much Courage — Three Shillings for it. 

Hen. Three Shillings are bid for this Bottle of Cous 
rage. | 

* Four. 
Bant. What do you bid for Courage for? . 

I Beau. Not for myſelf , but I have Commiſſion to buy 


it for a Lady). 


1 Offi. Five. | 
Hen, Five Shillings, five Shillings for all this Courage 3 
8 Body more than five Shillings? [knocks.] your Name, 

ir? 

1 Off. MacDonald O Thunder. | 
Hen. Lot 5 and Lot 6. All the Wit lately belonging to 
Mr. Hugh Pantomime, Compoſer of Entertainments for 
the Play-Houſes, and Mr. Milliam Gooſequil, Compoſer 
of political Papers in Defence of a Miniſtry ; ſhall I pur 
up theſe together? | 

Bant. Ay, it is a Pity to part them, where are they? 

Hen. Sir, in the next Room, where any Gentleman 
may ſee them, but they are too heavy to bring in; there 
are near three hundred Volumes in Folio. ; 

Ban. Put them by, who the Devil would bid for them, 
— he was the Manager of ſome Houſe or other? The 

own has paid enough for their Works already. | 

Hen. Lot 7. A very near clear Conſcience, which has 
been worn by a 1455 and a Biſhop. 
Miris. Screen. It is as clean as if it was new. | 
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_ 2 Ves, no Dirt will ſtick to it, and pray oblerw 

how = nega it is; it has one particular Quality, put 
as much as you will into it, it is never full: Come, Gen- 
tlemen, don't be afraid to bid for this, for whoever has 
it will never be poor. 0 

Beau. Jour Shilling for it. 

Hen. O fy, Sir, I am ſure you want it, for if you bad 
any Conſcience, you would put it up at more than that: 
Come, fifty Pounds for this Conſcience. | 
' Bant. T'll give fifty Pounds ro ger rid of my Conf cience 
with all my Heart. 

Hen. Well, Gentlemen, J ſee you are reſolv'd not to 
bid for it, ſo I'll lay it by. Come, Lot 8. a very con 
fiderable Quantity of Intereſt at Court; come, a  hundre ed 
Pounds for this Intereſt at Court. 

Omnes. For me, Mr. Hen? 

Hen. A hundred Pounds are bid in a hundred Places 
Gentlemen. 

\-- Baks; Two hundred PGund. 

Hen. Two hundred Pounds, Two l and fifty, 

Three hundred Pounds, Three hundred and fifry, four 

Hundred, five hundred, fix hundred, a thouſand ; a thou- 
and is bid, Gentlemen, no Body more than a thouſand 
Pounds for this Intereſt at Court; no Body more than one 
rhouſand > [knocks.)] Mr. Littlewit. 

Ban. Damn me, I know a Shop where I can buy i ir. 
dor leſs. 

IL. Dap. 

not "hel bid 
Med. Tis a aw Sig "ris Namre: my Lord, and 1 

"ſhould not be ſurpriz d to ſee the Whole Audience ſtand 
up and bid for it too. 
Hen. All the Cardinal Virtues, Lot 9. Come, Gen- 
| Yemen, ut in theſe Cardinal Virtues ? 
Gent. Eighteen Pence. | 
- Hen. Eio teen Pence is bid for theſe Cardinal Virruess 


dla 8. ou took me in, Mr. Medley, 1 could 


Bod Mee than eighteen Pence > Eighreen Pence for 
all ti Cardinal Virtues, no Body more? All thelg 
Virtues, Gentlemen, are going for eighteen Pence; 


Pp there | is not 


{ſor much more Virtue in the World, 


a8 = 
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here is, and all going for eighteen Pence. [knocks.] Your 
Name, Sir? | | "Nie 

Gent. Sir, here's a Miſtake; I thought you had ſaid 
a Cardinal's Virtues, Sblood Sir, I thought to la ve 
boughra Pennyworth ; here's Temperance and Chaſtity, 
and a Pack of Stuff that I would not give three Far- 
things for - | 

Hen. Well, lay 'em by. Lot 10 and Lot 11. A great 
deal of Wir, and a little common Senſe. „ 

Bant. Why do you put up theſe together? They have 
no Relation to each other. | 

Hen. Well, the Senſe by itſelf ; then Lot 10. A lit- 
tle common Senſe — I aflure you, Gentlemen, this is a 
very valuable Commodity; Come, who puts it in? 

Med. Y ou obſerve, as valuable as it is, no Body bids; 
I take this, if I may ſpeak in the Stile of a great Wri- 
ter, to be a moſt empharical Silence; you ſee, Mr. Som- 
wit, no one ſpeaks againſt this Lot, and the Reaſon no 
Body bids for it, is, becauſe every one thinks he has ir. 
Hen. Lay it by, I'll keep it myſelf. Lot 12. 

| [Drum beats. 

Sowr. Hey-day! What's to be done now, Mr. Med- 
? 75 


Med. Now, Sir, the Sport begins, 


Enter a Gentleman laughing. 


[ Huzza within. 

Bant. What's the Matter? 

Gent. There's a Sight without would kill all Man- 
kind with laughing; Fiſtol is run mad, and thinks him- + 
ſelf a great Man, and he's marching thro? the Streets with 
a Drum and Fiddles. x | 

Bant. Pleaſe Heaven, I'll go and fee this Sight. ¶ Exit. 

Chon. 20 = will I. | 7 3 [ Exeunt. 
* Hen. Nay, if every one elſe I don't know why I 
ſhould ſtay behind. : EY | Exit. 


L. Dap. Mr. Somrwit, we'll go too. N 
Med. If your Lordſhip will have but a little Patienc 
still the Scene be changed, you ſhall ſee him on the Stage. 


Somr. Is not this jeſt a * 


le oyer-acted > _ 
92 . 
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Med. I warrant we don't over- act him half ſo much 
as he does his Parts; rho? *ris nor ſo much his acting Ca- 
pacity which I intend to exhibite, as his miniſterial. $i 

Somr. His miniſterial ! | Q 

Med. Yes, Sir, you may remember I told you before 
my Rehearſal, that there was a ſtrift Reſemblance be- V 
tween the States Political and Theatrical; there is a Mi- S. 
niſtry in the latter as well as the former, and J believe as 
weak a Miniſtry as any poor Kingdom cou'd ever boaſt I B 
of; Parts are given in the latter ro Actors, with much | I 
the ſame Re — to Capacity, as Places in the former have O 
ſome Times been, in former = I mean; and tho? the 
Publick damn both, yer while they both receive their w 
Pay, they laugh at the Publick behind the Scenes; and 
if one conſiders the Plays that come from one Part, and nc 
the Writings from the other, one would be apt to think 
the ſame Authors were retain'd in both: But, come, B 
change the Scene into the Street, and then enter Piſtol cum 
ſuis — Hitherto, Mr. Sowrwit, as we have had only to C 
do with inferior Characters, ſuch as Beaux and Taylors, 8 
and ſo forth, we have dealt in the Proſaick; now we are 
going to introduce a more conſiderable Perſon, our Muſe a 
will riſe in her Stile: Now, Sir, for a Taſte of the Su- 
blime; come, enter, Piſtol. [ Drum beats and Fiddles play. 

Enter Piſtol and Mob. | 

Piſt. Aſſociates, Brethren, Countrymen and Friends, 
Partakers with us in this glorious Enterprize, | 
Which for our Conſort we have undertaken ; 


Ir grieves us much, yes, by the Gods it does! M 
That we whoſe great Ability and Parts 

Have rais'd us to this Pinacle of Power, Sc 

Entitling us Prime Miniſter Theatrical; MH = 
That we ſhould with an Upſtarr of the Stage 5 


Contend ſucceſsleſs dn our Conſort's Side; 
But tho, by juſt hereditary Right 

We claim a lawleſs Power, yet for ſome Reaſonss, be 
Which ro ourſelf we keep as yet conceal'd. 
Thus ro the Publick deign we to appeal; 
Behold how humbly the Great Piſtol kneels. 
Say then, Oh Town, is it your Royal Will, 
That my Great Conſort xepreſent the Part 


Ot 


* 
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Of Polly Peachum in the Beggar's Opera? [Mob bifs. 
Pit. Thanks to the Town, that Hiſs ſpeaks their Aſ- 
ſent 3 ve 
Such was the Hiſs that ſpoke the great Applauſe 
Our mighty Father mer with, when he brought 
His Riddle on the Stage; ſuch was the Hiſs 
Welcom'd his Ceſar to the Egyptian Shore; 
Such was — Hiſs, in which great Jobn ſhou'd have ex- 
a ir'd: 
But, . — do I try in vain to number 
Thoſe glorious Hiſſes, which from Age to Age 
Our Family has born triumphant from the Stage? 
Med. Get thee gone for the prettieſt Hero that ever 
was ſhewn on any Stage. Exit. Piſtol. 
Somr. Short and ſweer, faith, what, are we to have 
no more of him ? | 
Med. Ay, ay, Sir; he's only gone to take a. little 
Brearh. | 
IL. Dap. If you pleaſe, Sir, in the mean Time, we'll 
o take a little Fire, for tis confounded cold upon the 
rage. | 
2 I wait upon — Lordſhip: Stop the Rehearſal 
a few Moments, we'll be back again inſtantly. | Exeunt. - 


— — 6 


ACT m. SCENE 1. 


Enter Medley, Sowrwit, and Lord Dapper. 


Med. N OW, my Lord, for my modern Apollo: 
Come, make all Things ready, and draw the 
Scene as ſeon as you can. 8 
Sowr. Modern, why modern? You Common- Place 
Satyriſts are always endeavouring to perſuade us, thar 
the Age we live in is worſe than any other has been, 
whereas Mankind have differ'd very little fince the World 
began; for one Age has been as bad as another. . _ 
Med. Mr. Sowrwit, I do not deny that Men have been 
always bad enough; Vice and Folly are not the Inven- 
tion of our Age; but Iwill maintain, that what I intend 
to ridicule in the following Scene, is the whole _— 
. 10 
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Production and Invention of ſome People now living: 
And, faith, let me tell you, tcho' perhaps the Publick 
may not be the better for it, it is an Invention exceeding 
all the Diſcoveries of every Philoſopher or Mathematici- 
an, from the Beginning of the World to this Day. 

Sowr. Ay, pray what is it? 

Med. Why, Sir, it is a Diſcovery lately found out, 
that a Man of great Parts, Learning and Virtue, is fit 
for no Employment whatever; that an Eſtate renders a 
Man unfir to be truſted, that being a Blockhead 1s a Qua- 
lification for Buſineſs; that Honeſty is the only Sort of 
Folly for which a Man ought to be utterly neg lected and 
contemned. And— Bur here is the Inventor himſelf. 


Scene draws, and diſcovers Apollo in @ great Chair, ſur- 
| rounded by Attendants, + 7 
Come, bring him forward, that the Audiencę may ſee 
and hear him: You muſt know, Sir, this is a Baſtard of 
Apollo, begotten on that beautiful Nymph Moria, who 
ſold Oranges to Theſpis's Company, or rather Cart- load 
of Comedians; and being a great Favourite of his Fa- 
ther's, the old Gentleman ſettled upon him the entire Di- 
rection of all our Play-houſes and poetical Performances 
whateyer. 

Apol. Prompter. 

Promp. Sir. | 

Apol. Is there any Thing to be done? 

Promp. Yes, Sir, this Play to be caſt. 

Apol. Giye it me. The Life and Death of King Joby, 
written by Shakeſpear : Who can act the King? 
Promp. Piſtol, Sir, he loves to act it behind the Scenes, 

Apol. Here are a Parcel of Engliſb Lords. | 

Promp. Their Parts are but of little Conſequence, I 
will take care to caſt them. e £82: of 

- rat Do but be ſure you give them to Actors who 
will mind cheir Cues— Faulconbridge— What Sort of 
a Character is he? E 
* Promp. Sir, he is a Warrior, my Couſin here will do 
him very well. | | 

1 Play. I do a Warrior! I never learnt to fence. 


7 
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ol. No Matter, you will have no Qccaſion to bghe; 
Car 1 and ſpeak well! ?“? | 
I 
Aol. I wonld not defire a better Wankepi inthe Houſe 
2 your ſelf — Robert Foulconbridge— Whar, is ay 
overt ? 
Promp. Really, Sir, 1 domt well know whar bei is, his 
chief Deſire —4 to be for Land, I chink; he is any 
conſiderable Character, any Body 7 do bim well enoug 
or if you leave him quite: 1555 the wy. will be leude hs 


work for it. 


Apol. Well, Pl his | it to 8 of 8 a 
1 Have you any Body that looks like a Pro- 

er ? 

i omp. I have one that looks like a F ol. 

Po WTR do——Phitp of France. 
| 1 ova a all rhe French Parts, except the 
Amba ador. - 

. .Apol. Who ſhall do it? His part is but ſhort. Have 

ou never a good genteel Figure, and one that can dance? 
yo as the Engliſh are the politeſt — in Hurape, it will 
be mighty proper that the Ambaffador thould be able ar 
his Arrival to entertain them with a Jig or two. ; 

Promp. Truly, Sir, here are Abundance of Dancing- 
— in the Houſe, who do little or nothing for their 

one 

1 Give ir to one of them; ſee that he has a little 
Drollery tho in him, for Shakeſpear ſeems to have inten- 
ded him as a ridiculous Character, and only to make the 
Audience laugh. 

Sowr. Whar's thar, Sir > Do you affirm thar Shake- 
ar inrended rhe Ambaſſador Chatilion a ridiculous Cha- 
racter ? 

Med. No, Sir, I dort. 

Som. Oh, Sir, your humble Servant, then I miſunder- 
ſtood you; I thought I had heard him ſay ſo. 8 

Med. Yes, Sir, but I ſhall nor ſtand to all he ſays. 

Sowr. Bur, Sir, you thou'd not put a wrong Sentiment 
into the Mouth of — God of Wit. 1 

Med. I tell you, he is the God only of modern Wit, 


2 he hag a very juſt Right to be God of moſt of the 
modern 
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modern Wits that I know; of ſome; who are lik'd for 
their Wit; of ſome who are preferr'd for their Wit; 
of ſome who live by their Wit; of thoſe ingenious Gentle- 
men who damn Plays, and thoſe-who. write them roo 
perhaps. Here comes one of his Votaries; come, enter, 
enter — Enter Mr. Ground Ivy. 
| Enter Ground-Ivy. 

Ground. What are you doing here? 

— [mg Jam caſting the Parts in the Tragedy of King 

ohn. | 


Ground. Then you are caſting the Parts in a Tragedy 


that won't do. | 
Apo. How, Sir! Was it not written by Shakeſpear, 
and was not Shakeſpear one of the greateſt Geniuſes that 
ever lived ? r 183 | 
Ground. No, Sir, Shakeſpear was a pretty Fellow, and 
ſaid ſome Things which only want a little of m 
licking ro do well enough; King John, as now writ, wi 
not do Bur a Word in your Ear, I will make him do. 
* Apol. How > | 
- Ground. By Alteration, Sir, it was a Maxim of mine, 
when I was at the Head of Theatrical Affairs, That no 
Play, tho' ever ſo good, would do without Alteration 
For Inſtance, in the Play before us, the Baſtard Faul- 
conbridge is a moſt effeminate Character, for which Rea- 
ſon I would cut him our, and pur all his Sentiments in 
the Mouth of Conſtance, who is ſo much properer to 
ſpeak them Let me tell you, Mr. Apollo, Propriety 
of Character, Dignity of Diction, and Emphaſis of Sen- 
_ are the Things I chiefly conſider on theſe Occa- 
ons. „ | 
Promp. Tam only afraid, as Shabeſpear is ſo popular an 
Author, nd you, asking your Pardon, ſo unpopular. 
Ground. Damn me, Fll write to the Town, and deſire 
them to be civil and that in ſo modeſt a Manner, that 
an Army of Cofſucks ſhall be melred : I'll tell them that 
no Actors are equal ro me, and no Authors ever were 
ſuperior: And how do you think I can inſinuate that in 
a RR Manner j 4 2 
romp. Nay, faith, I can't tell. 
4 1222 3A 4 Ground, 


— 
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Ground. Why, I'll tell them that the former only tread 
en my Heels, and that the greateſt among the latter have 
been damn'd as well as myſelf; and after that, what do 
you think of your Popularity ? I can 2 Mr. Promp- 
ter, I have ſeen Things carried in the Houſe againſt 
Voice of the People before To-day. 

7 — Let them hiſs, let them hiſs, and grumble as much 
as they pleaſe, as long as we get their Money. 

Med There, Sir, is the Sentiment of a great Man, and 
worthy to come from the great Apollo himſelf. 

Sowr. He's worthy his Sire, indeed, to think of this 
Gentleman for altering Shakeſpear. | 

Med. Sir, I will maintain this Gentleman as proper as 
any Man in the Kingdom for rhe Buſineſs, | 

Med. Ay, Sir, f Shakeſpear is already good enough 

Ay, Sir, for as Shakeſpear is a eno 

for People of Taſte; he muſt be alter'd the Palates of 
thoſe who have none; and if you will grant that, who 
can be properer to alter him for the worſe > Bur if you 
are ſo zealous in old Shakeſpear's'Cauſe, perhaps you may 
find by-and-by all this come ro nothing — Now for Pi- 


Piſtol enters, and overturns bis Father. 

Ground. Pox on't, the Boy treads cloſe on my Heels 
in a literal Senſe. | 

Pit. Your Pardon, Sir, why will you not o 
Your Son's Advice, and give him ſtill his Way 
For you, andall who will oppoſe his Force, 

Muſt be o*'erthrown in his triumphant Courſe. 

Sowr. I hope, Sir, your Piſtol is not intended to bur- 
leſque Shakeſpear. | | 
Med. No, Sir, I have too great an Honour for Shake- 
fu ro think of burleſquing him, and ro be ſure of nor 

1 eh. him, I will never attempt to alter him, for fear 
of burleſquing him by Accident, as perhaps ſome others 
Rave done. . | 

Dap. Piſtol is the young Captain. 
Med. My Lord, Piſtol is every infignificant Fellow in 
Town, who fancies himſelf of great Conſequence, and is 
of none; he is my Lord Piſtol, Captain Piſtol, oa” 

| 1 ; | 4 
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P:iftol; Alderman Piſtol, Beau Piſtol; and — and Odſo, 


— — — —— — — 
1 


Enter four Patriots from different Doors, who meet in the 


but you may conjecture a great deal from their 


what was I going to ſay ? 
Come, go on. a | 
- Apol. Prompter, take Care that all Things well go on; 
We will retire, my Friend, and read King John. [ Exeunt. 
&...4 To what Purpoſe, Sir, was Mr. Piſtol intro- 
T . paufiack: | 

Med. To no Purpoſe at all, Sir; *ris all in Character, 
Sir, and plainly ſhews of what mighty Conſequence he 
i5— And there ends my Article from rhe Theatre. 
Sowr. Hey day! What's become of your two Pollys ? 

Med. Damn'd, Sir, damn'd; they were damn'd at my 
firſt Rehearſal, for which Reaſon I have cur them out; 
and to tell you the Truth, I think the Town has honour'd 
em enough with talking of em for a whole Month; thoꝰ, 
faith, I believe it was owing to their having nothing elſe 
to talk of. Well, now for my Patriots You will ob- 
ſerve, Mr. Somrwit, that 3 my Politicians and my 
Patriots at oppoſite Ends of my Piece; which I do, Sir, 
to ſhew the wide Difference between them; I begin with 
my Politicians, to ſignify that they will always have the 
Preference in the World, to Patriots, and I end with Pa- 
—— to leave a good Reliſh in the Mouths of my Au- 

. 

Sowr. Ay? by your Dance of Patriots, one would think 
you intended ro turn Pattiotiſm into a Jeſt. 

Med. So I do— But don't you obſerve I conclude the 
whole with a Dance of Patriots? which plainly inti- 
mares, that when Patriotiſm is turnꝰd into a Jeſt, there 
is an End of the whole Play: Come, enter four Patri- 
ots You obſerve I have nor ſo many Patriots as Poli- 
_ you will collect from thence, that they are not 
o plenty. * 

a the Scene ly now, Sir? 
Med. In Corſica, Sir, all in Corſica. 
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4 g Centre, and ſhake Hands, Mo, 
-. Sowr. Theſe Patriots ſeem to equal your greateſt Pgy 
liricians in their Silence. e 4 
Med. Sir, what they think now, cannot well be ſjupi 6 
in 


2. 
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their Heads; they will ſpeak by-and-by — as 5 4 
they are a little heated with Wine: Tou cannot, qui 
eyer, expect any great Speaking in this Scene; for tho? 
I do _— on my Patriots Politicians, I don't makg 
them Fools. | | ade 
Sowr. But, methinks, your Patriots ate a Set of ſhaba 
nnen, 
Med. They are the cheaper dreſs'd] beſides, ni Maß 
can be too tow for à Patriot, tho' perhaps it is pol 


he may be tod hig. 
I Parr. Profpetity to Cor ſica. 


2 Patr. Liberty and Property. 3 
| SS r e 
4 Parr. Ay, to Trade—to Trade—particutatly, fd 
y do you ſuffer that Actor 16 ſtand laughing 
behind the Scenes, and interrupt your Rehearſalß?? 
Med. O, Sir, he ought to be there; he's 1 in 


his Sleeve at the Patriots; he's a very conſider 
racter—and has much to do by-and-bF ß. 
Sowr. Methipks the Audience ſhould knew. that, or 
perhaps they may miſtake him as I-did; and hiſs him. 
Med. If they ſhou'd, he's a pute impudent F ellow, and 
can Rand the Hiſſes of them all ; I choſe him particu- 
larly for the Part Go on, Patriots. 
I Parr. Gentlemen, I think this our Iſland of Cor ſica 
is an ill State; I do not ſay we are actually in War, for 
that we are not; but, however, we are threaten'd with 
ir daily, and why may not the Apprehenſion of a War, 
uke other *Evils, be worſe than the Evil itſelf? For my 
Part, this I will ay,” this I will venture to ſay, That 
ler what will happen, I will drink a Health ro Peace. 
Med. This Gentleman is the Noiſy Patriot, who drinks 
nd roars for his Country, and never does either Good or 
arm in it The next is the Cautious Patriot. 
2 Patr. Sir, give me your Hand; there's Truth in 
What you ſay, and I will pledge you with all my Soul, 


Bur remember ir is all under rhe Roſe. 
5.3 Patr. Look'ee, Gentlemen, my Shop is thy Coutitry 3 


Falways meaſure the Proſperity of the latter by thar 
* former. My e either richer or Poaters 


* 
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Fi ly Opinion, as my Trade riſes or falls; ' therefore; 
r, 


* — r 


Cannot agree with you, that a War wou'd be diſ- 
fyiceable : On the contrary, I think it the only Way 
make my Country flouriſh ; for as Iam a Sword-Cur- 
r, it would make my Shop flouriſh, ſo here's ro War. 

_ Med. This is the Self. intereſted Fatriot, and now you 

ſhalt hear the fourth and laſt Kind, which is the Indo- 

Patriot, one who acts as I have ſeen a prudent Man 
Company, fall aſl Ars the Beginning of a Fray, and 
ver wake till the End on't. 1 A 
4 Patr. [Waking] Here's to Peace or War, I do not 
care which. lr A lg RIES ER, 
Sowr. So this Gentleman being neutral, Peace has ir 
e W 

Med. Perhaps neither ſhall have it; perhaps I hays 

found a Way to reconcile both Parties: But go on. 

I Patr. Can any one, Who is a Friend to Corſica, wiſh 

for War, in out preſent Circumſtances ? deſire to ask 

you all one Queſtion, Are we not a. Ser of miſerable 

—_—_—_— rc 1 

Omnes. Ay, ay. s 4 Toy {47 2 at 

3 Patr.Thar we are, ſure enough; that no Body will deny. 


Enter Quidam, 


Quid. Yes, Sir, 1 deny ir. [AP flrt.],, Nay, Gentle- 


men, ler me not diſturb you, I beg you will all fir down. 
I am come to drink a Glaſs with you — Can Corfica be 


e there is this in ĩit? [Lays a Purſe on the Ta- 


5 Nay, be not afraid of it, Gentlemen, it is honeſt 
Gold I aſſure you; you are a Ser of poor you a- 
ba I ſay you are not, for this is all yours, there, 


Pour it. on the Table.) take it among you. 


I Pati. And what are we to do for it? 

OQuid. Only ſay you are rich, that's all. 

Onmmes. Oh, if that be all! [They ſnatch up the Money. 

* Quid. Well, Dir, Wbat is your Opinion now ? Tell 

me 4recly. 5 * KY | 

* Pate. Iwill. A Mafi may be in the Wrong through 

Ignorance, but he's a Raſcal, who ſpeaks with,open Eyes 

againſt his Conſcience — Town, I thought we we were 

poor, but, Sir, you have convinced me that we are rich. 
Onmes. We are all conyinc'd, oh 9 

. F Iv. deb v 41 . Quid. They 
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Quid. Then you are all honeſt Fellows, and here is to 
your Healths, and fince the Bottle is our, hang Sorrow, 
caſt away Care, e'en take a Dance, and I will play you 
a Tune on the Fiddle. - 

Ones. Agreed. ; ' 

I Patr. Strike up when you will, we are ready to at- 
tend your Motions. 

[Dance here ; Quidam dances out, and they all 
dance after him. 5 g 

Med. Perhaps there may be ſomething intended by this 
Dance, which you don't take. 

Sowr. Ay, what prithee > - 

Med. Sir, every one of theſe Patriots have a Hole in 
their Pockets, as Mr. Ouidam the Fiddler there knows, 
ſo that he intends ro make them dance till all the Mo- 
ney is fall'n through, which he will pick up again, and 
ſo not loſe one Halfpeny by his Generoſity; ſo far from 
it, that he will get his Wine for nothing, and the poor 
People, alas! out of their own Pockets, pay the whole 
Reckoning. This, Sir, I think is a very pretty Panto- 
mime Trick, and an ingenious Burleſque on all the Four- 
beries which the great Lan has exhibited in all his Enter- 
tainments: And ſo ends my Play, my Farce, or what 
you pleaſe to call it; may I hope it. has your Lordſhip's 
W ? 

. Dap.: Very pretty, indeed, tis very pretty. 

Med. Then, my Lord, I hope I ſhall have your En- 
couragement; for Things in this Town do nor always 
ſucceed according to their Merit; there is a Vogue, my 
Lord, which if you will bring me into, you will lay a 
laſting Obligation on me: And you, Mr. Sowrwir, I 
hope, will ſerve me among the Criticks, that I may have 
no elaborate Treatiſe writ ro prove that a Farce of three 
Acts is not a regular Play of Five. Laſtly, To you, 
Gentlemen, whom I have not the Honour to know, who 
have pleaſed to grace my Rehearſal; and you, Ladies, 
whether you be Shakeſpear's Ladies, or Beaumont and 
Flercher's Ladies, I hope you will make Allowances for 
a Rehearſal ; | 

And kindly all report us to the Town; 
| No borrow'd, nor no ſtol'n Goods we've ſhown, 1 
If witty, er if dull, our Play's our own. 
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3 Perſone. 


Spatter, | Mris. Clarke. 
Sowrwir, fi, 7 "1 © {7 er 
Lord Dapper, 8 + > ar WI.” 
Lo. jo Roberts. 
oneſtus, r. Davis. 
Muſe, 1 Mris. Haywood, 
| Mr. Blakes, 
es / r. Mr. 2 hh 
; 1 ae 5 | 
Actoss, AS 10 Y Toppine. 
| Mr „ Me oodburn, 
Mr. Mochen. b 
Sentlemen, 5 fe. |? 
Sentlemen, | Mr. Was ; 


1 


1 . 


D wic B Hiss D, 
e K * 
4 Word to the Wiſe: » 


Euter aue, Sowrwit ad Lord Dapper. 
Srarrz n. e 


1 ” Lord, I am extremely obliged td you _— 
* the Honour you ſhew,me in ſtaying to the 
5 N Rehearſal of my Tragedy : hope it will 
1 E pleaſe your Lordſhip, as well as Mr: Med- 
SET 's Comed bas, for I afſure you tis ten 
Iimes as ridiculous. 5 
Sowr. Is it the Merit of a Tragedy, Mr. Spatter, w 
be ridiculous ? 
Spar. Yes, Sir, of ſuch Tragediesas mine; and think 


'f 


you, Mr. Sowrwiz, will grant me this, that a Tragedy 


d better be ridicutous than dull; and thar there is more 
1 in making the Audience laugh, than in ſetting them 
alleep. 

L. Dap. I beg, Sir, you wou'd begin, or I ſhar't 
my Hair powder 4 before Dinner; ; od I am aways Li 
Hours about it. 

Sowr. Why, pr 'yrhee, what is this. Tragedy of thine > 

Spar. Sir, it is the Damnation of Evrydice ; I fancy, 
Mr. Sowrwit, you will allow I have choſe this Subject 
gory cunningly, for as the T * haye damn'd my Play 

= their own * they will nor wh: * Damnation 
of it. 


en n er aith, 
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| Som. Faith, I muſt confeſs, there is ſomething & 
ſingular Modeſty in the Inſtance. dE 5 

"Spar. And of fingular Prudence too; what fignifies 
denying rhe Fact Sentence, and dying with a Lie 
your Mouth >: No, no, rather, like a good pious Cri- Pe 
minal, © rejoice, that in being put to Shame, you make fo 
ſome Attonement for your Sins; and I hope to do ſo in m. 
the, following Play, Tr ir is, Mr. Sowrwit, ot Tre he 
ive Kind, and cunveys to us a beautiful Image of the 
fſtability of human Greatneſs, and rhe Uncertainty of 10 
Friends. You ſee here the Author of a mighty Farce 
at the very Top and Pinacle of Poetical or rather Far- pr 
— Greatneſs, e and ador d by 8 Co . 
O ants: On a en Fortune c the dcene 
and 51 5 arce being damn'd, you Apt — the 
Scorn of his Admirers, and deſerted and abandened by 
all rhoſe who courted his Fayour, and appeared the fore- 
moſt to uphold and protect him. Draw the Scene, and 
diſcover Mr. Pillage. 3 . [Scene drows, 
Somy. Who is he? e 1 D104 £0 1 
Spat. The Author of the Farce: 74 
: Sowr. A very odd Name for an Author. 2 
Spat. Perhaps you will not remain long in that Opi- 
nion: Bur Silence. LES 8 
Pil. Who'd wiſh to be the Author of a Farce, | 
Surrounded daily by 4 Croud of Actors, TMR. 2 
Gaping for Parts, and never to be farisfied; © © 
Yet, ſay the Wiſe, in loftier Seats of Life, * J 
Soliciration is the chief Reward; „ ] 
And Wolſey's ſelf, that mighty Miniſter, ks | 
In che full Height and Zenith of his Power, N f 
Amid a Croud of Sycophants and Slaves, "IDF" 
Was bur perhaps the Author of a Farce, 
Perhaps a damn'd one roo. *Tis all a Cheat, 
Some Men play little Fatces, and ſome great. [Exiti 
Spat. Now for the Levee. * mL 
Som. Whoſe Levee, Sir? wha 1 
Spat. My Poet's, Sir. 5 | * 
— *Sdeath; Sir, did ever any Mortal heat of a Poct's 
| evee ? E 1 | * 
| Spar, Sir, my Poet is a very great Man. . 
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* Yowr. And pray, Sir, of what Sort of People do you 
compoſe your great Man's Levee ? | 
- Spat. Of his Dependants, Sir: Pray of what Sort of 
People are all great Men's Levets compos'd 2 I have been 
forc'd, Sir, to do a ſmall Violence ro Hiſtory, and make 
my great Man not only a Poet, but a Maſter of a Play+ 
houſe, and ſo, Sir, his Levee is compos'd of Actors ſo- 
liciting for Parts, Printers for Copies, Boxkeepers, Scene- 
men, Fidlers and Candleſnuffers. And now. Mr. Sowr; 
wit, do you think I could have compos'd his Levee of 
properer Com any ? Come, enter, enter, Gentlemen, 
: [The Levee enters, and range themſelves to a ridi- 

culbus Tune. a 
Hh ATE Enter Pillage, 
1 A. Sir, you have promis'd me a Part a long Time: 
If you had not intended to employ me, it would have 
been kind in you to let me know it, that I might have 
turn'd myſelf ro ſome Trade or other. _— 
Pil. Sir, one Farce cannot find Parts for all; hut you 
ſhall be provided for in Time. You muſt have Patience; 
I intend tb exhibire ſeveral Farces, depend on me you ſhall 
have a Part. | 
_. I 48. I bumbly thank you. Wl 
2 A. Sir, I was to have had a principal Part long 
ago. 3 | 
Pil. Speak to me before the Parts are caſt, and I will 
remember you in my next Farce; I ſhall exhibir ſeveral, 
I am very glad to ſee you, you remember my Farce is 6 
14 34 Acfor.] come on To-day, and will lend me youg 

ands, | 
3 Ad. Depend on me. er 
Pil. And you, Sir, I hope, will clap heartily, 

4 48. De'el o' my Sal, but Iwill. 1 
Pil. Be ſure, and get into the Houſe as ſoon 4$ the 
the Doors are open. bn 7 
© 4 A&. Fear me nor, I will but ger a Bet of Peers 
and Iwill be the firſt in the Huſe— buc— 
F © ary 
A. I want Money to buy a Pair of Globes. 
Pil. Iwill order it you our of rhe Office, © 
* S444 44 J | E 444. 
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4 Ad. Deel o' my Sal, but I will clap every 
Thing, till I bring the Huſe down. e 
5 Pil That won't do: The Town of its own Accord 
will applaud what they like; you muſt ſtand by me, 
when they diſlike— I don't deſire any of you to clap 
unleſs when you hear a Hiſs— let that be your Cue for 


Clapping. 
| at. Well obſerve. 


5 Ac. Bur, Sir, I have not Money enough to ger into 
the Houſe. 1 
Pil. I cannot disburſe it. | | 
Act. But J hope you will remember your Promiſes, Sir, 
Pil. Some other Time, you ſee I am, buſy — 
What are your Commands, Sir? 
I Print. I am a Printer, and deſire 8 your Play. 
2 Print. Sir, I'll give you the moſt Money. 


Pil. [To 2d Printer, whiſpering.] You ſhall have it — 


Oh! I am heartily glad ro ſee on [Takes him afade.] 
You know my Farce comes on To-day, and I have many 
Enemies; I hope you will ſtand by me. 
Poet. Depend on me, never fear your Enemies, 
I'll warrant we make more Noiſe than they. 
Pil. Thou art a very honeſt Fellow. - - | 
_ 3 1 him by the Haud.] 
Poet. I am always proud to ſerve you. 
Pil. I with you would ler me ſerve you, I wiſh you 
re turn Actor, and accept of a Part in ſome of my 
arces. | 
Poet. No, I thank you, I don't intend ro come upon 
che Stage, myſelf; bur I defire you would let me recom- 
mend this handſom, genteel young Fellow to act the Part 
of a fine Gentleman | 
Pil. Depend on it, he ſhall do the very firſt I bring on 
the Stage: I dare ſwear, Sir, his Abilities are ſuch chat 
the Town will be obliged ro us both for producing them. 
Poet. I hape ſo, but I muſt rake my Leave of you, for 
Jr to meer a ſtrong Party chat I have engaged for your 
ervice. Bt 
Pil. Do, do, be ſure, do, cop 
We. 


heartily. 


Poet. Fear not. I warrant we bring you r. 


** 
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Pil. 
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Pil. Then I defy the Town, if oy my Friends, 

Againſt their Liking, I ſupport my Farce, | 
And fill my loaded Pockets with their Pence; 

Let after Ages damn me if they pleaſe. . 
Sowr. Well, Sir, and pray what do you principally 
intend by this Leyee Scene | | 

Spar. Sir, I inrend firſt ro warn all future Authors 
from depending ſolely on a Party ro ſupport them againſt 
the Judgment of the Town. Secondly, Shewing that 
even the Author of a Farce may have his Arrendanrs and 
Dependants, I hope greater Perſons may learn ro deſpiſe 
them, which may be a more uſeful Moral than you may 
apprehend; for perhaps the mean Ambition of being wor- 
ſhipp'd, flarter'd and attended by fuch Fellows as rheſe, 
may have led Men into the worſt of Schemes, from which 
they could promife: themſelves little more. — + "_ 

Ener Honeſtus. 1 

Hon. You ſent me Word that you defir'd ro ſee me. 

Pil. I did, Huneflus, for my Farce appears | 
This Day upon the Stage and I intreat 
Your Preſence in' rhe Pir, ro e it. : 

Hon. Faith, Sir, my Voice thall never be corrupt. 

If I approve your Farce, Iwill applaud it. eas 
If not, Pl1 hiſs ft, tho' I hiſs alone. . 

Pil. Now, by my Soul, I hope to ſee the Time, 
When none ſhall dare to hiſs within the Houſe. 

Hon. I rather hope ro ſee the Time, when none 
Shall come prepar'd ro cenſure or applaud, * 

But Merit always bear away rhe Prrze. 
If you have Merit, rake your Merit's Due ; 
It nor, why ſhould a.Bungler in his Art, 
=” off ſome better Genius from the Stage? 
I tell you, Sir, rhe Farce you act To- night, 
I don't approve, nor will rhe Houſe, unleſs | 
Your Friends by Partiality prevail. * 
Beſides, you are moſt impolitick to affront 
The Army in the Reginning of your Piece ; 
Your Saryr is unjuſt, I know no Ghoſt 
Of Army-Beaus, unleſs of your ou making. 
Sowr, What do you mean by that? | 
_ Spar. Sir, in the Farce of Eurydice, a Ghoſt of an 
Army-Beau was brought on the Stage. Sowr, 


Ce 
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Sowy. Oh! ay, I remember him. r 4; 
Pil. I fear them nor, I have ſo, many Friends, 

Thar the Majority will ſure be mine. | 

Hon. Curſe on this Way of carrying Things by Friends, 

This Bar to Merit, by ſuch unjuſt Means, | 

A Play's Succeſs, or ill Succeſs is known, 

And fix'd before it has been try'd 'th* Houſe ; 

Yer grant it ſhou'd ſucceed, grant that by Chance, 

Or by the Whim and Madneſs of the Town, 

A Farce without Contrivance, without Senſe, 

hould run to the Aſtoniſhment of Mankind; 


7 * * * 
7 * 


hink how you will be read in after Times, f | ] 

hen Friends are nor, and the imparrial Judge 
Shall with the meaneſt Scribbler rank 7 Name; N 
ame, 1. 8 


Who would not rather wiſh a Batler's Fam 
iſtreſs*d, and poor in every Thing but Merit, 
Than be the blundring Laureat to a Court? 

Pil. Not I— On me, ye Gods, beſtow, the Pence, l 
And give your Fame to any Fools you. pleaſe. 
Hon. Your Loveof Pence ſufficiently you ſhew, | | 
By raiſing ſtill your Prices on the Town, ; 

Pit The Town for their own Sakes rhoſe Prices pay, 
Which the additional Expence demands. | 
Hon. Then give us a good Tragedy for qur Money, 
And ler not Harlequin ſtill pick our Pockets, 59 
Wich his low paltry Tricks, and juggling Cheats, : 
Which any School-Boy, was he on the Stage, | 
Could do as well as he— In former Times, | 
When better Actors acted better Plays, | 
The Town paid leſs. | 

Pil. We have more Actors how. | 

Hon. Ay, many more, I'm certain, than you need, 
Make your 3 Expence apparent, 1 
Ler ir appear quite neceſſary too. 
And then, perhaps, they'll grumble not to pay, 

Pil. What is a Manager whom the Publick rule ? 

Hon. The Servant of the Publick, and no more: 
= tho' indeed you ſee the Actors paid, 


et from the People's Pockets come the Pence, 


hey thereldre ſhou'd decide What they will pay for. 
Pik If you aſſiſt me on this Trial Day, Ya 
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You may aſſure yourſelf a Dedication. o. 
Hon. No Bribe—+lI go imparrial ro your Cauſe, 5 


Like a juſt ien to give _ 09, pn [Ex 
damn you if you write againſt our Laws. xit. 
* Dk I with I one have gain'd one honeſt Man | 
Sure to my Side— Bur fince th' Arrempr is vain, 
Numbers muſt ſerve for Worth; the Veſſel fails 
With equal rapid Fury and Succeſs, 
Born by the fouleſt Tide, as cleareſt Stream. 
Enter Valet de Chambre. 
Val. Your Honour's Muſe | 
Is come to wait upon you. b 
Pil. Shew her in. 9 2 | 
I gueſs ſhe comes to chide me for Neglect, e 
ince twice two Days have paſt ſince I invok'd her. 
A Euter Muſe. ads. 
- Sawr. The Dovil there have! This is a mighty pretty 
Way che Gentlemen has found our to inſinuate his Ac- 
quaintance with the Muſes; tho', like other Ladies, I 
79 155 are often wropg'd by Fellows who brag of 
J Why never . ** n o 
Pil. Why wears my gentle Muſe ſo Kern: a Brow ?. 
wh "I has apts the to appear, 5 
Where ſhe delighted to be ſo ſerene? 1 
Muſe. And doſt thou ask, thou Trayror, doſt thou asc 
rt thou not conſcious of the Wrongs I bear, 
Neglected, litten lor a freſher Muſe? by 
I, whoſe fond Heart too eaſily did yield gh 
My Virgin Joys and Honour to thy Arms, 
And bore thee Paſaain. kn 220! | 
Pil. Wbere will this Fury end? * 
Muſe. Ask thy baſe Heart, whoſe is Eurqaice? 
Pil. By all that's great, begotten on no Mule, _ 7 
The trifling Offspring of an idle Hour, * 
When you were abſent, far below your Care. 
Muſe. Can I believe you had her by no Muſe >.. * 
Pil. Ay, by your Love, and more, by mine, you ſhallz * | 
My rags d Fancy ſhall again enjoy ther 
Cure all thy Jealouſies, and eaſe thy Fears. 
Muſe. Wilt thou > Make ready then thy Pen and Ink. 
- Pif, Oh, they are ever ready; when they fail, nat 
| "of al 


Fa 
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” Firſt yielded trembling, and infpir'd my Pen 
ay 


Bears not thy Beauty, nor ſends forth thy Sweers ; 


Mayſt thou forſake me, mayſt thou then inſpire 
The blundring Brain of Scribblers, who for Hire 
Would write away their Country's Liberties. 
Muße. Oh, name nor Wretches ſo below the Muſe: + 
No, my dear Pillage, ſooner will I wher 3 
The Ordinary of Vemgate's leaden Quill ; 
Sooner will indire the annual Verſe, 
Which City Bellmen, or Court Laurears fing ; 
Sooner with chee in humble Garret dwell, 
And thou, or elſe thy Muſe diſclaims thy Pen, 
Would'ſt ſooner ſtarve, ay, even in Priſon ſtarve, 
Than vindicate Oppreſſion for thy Bread. 
Or write down Liberty to pan thy own. 
4 2 Hey-day ! methinks this merry Tragedy is grow - 
ing ſublime. FERN 8 | 
Spar. Thar laſt is, indeed, a little out of my preſent 
Stile; ir dropt from me before I was aware; talking of 
Liberty, made me ſerious in ſpite of 3 for be- 
tween you and me, Mr. Somrwir, I think that Affair is 
paſt a Jeſt: But I ask your Pardon, you ſhall have no 
more on'r. | 2 a, » who 
Pil. Come ro my Arms, inſpire me with ſweet Thoughts, 
And now thy Inſpiration fires my Brain : Ae hob 
Nor more I felt thy Power, nor fiercer burne, 
My vig' rous Fancy, when thy -bluſhing Charme 


hay pod 


Jo write nine Scenes With Spirit in one 
Muſe. That was a Day indeed! 
Sowr. Ay, Faith! fo it was. 11 
Muſe. And does my Pillage write with Joy as then? 
Would not a freſher Subject charm his Pen? 
Pi. Let the dull ſated Appetite require 
Variety to het its blunted Edge 
The Subject which has once delighred me, 
Shall ſtill delight, fhall ever be my Choice ; 
Come ro my Arms, thou Maſter-Pitce of Nature. 
The faireſt Roſe; firſt op*ning to xhe Sun, 
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My My 


But chat once gather d loſes all irs Pride, 
Pades to the Sight, and ſickens to the Smell; 


Thou 


- 
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Thou, gather*d, charmeſt Senſe the more, 
Canſt flouriſh, and be garber'd o'er and o'er. 

Spat. There, they are gone to write. [ Exeunt. 

A Scene, and the Town may expect the Fruit of it. a4 
Fo Yes, I think the Town may expect an Offspring 
indeed. | | 

Spar. But now my Cataſtrophe is approaching, change 
the ob to the Outſide of the Play-Houſe, and enter two 
Gentlemen. | 

Enter two Gentlemen. 
1 Gent. Came you from che Houle > - 

2 Gent. I did. 

I Gent. How wears the Farce ? 
2 Gent, The Pit is cram'd, I could not ger Admiſſion, 
Bur at the Door I heard a mighty Noiſe, 
It ſeem'd of Approbation, and of Laughter. 
I Gent. If Laughter, it was ſurely Approbation, 
For I've long ſtudied the Dramarick Arr, 
Read many Volumes, ſeen a rhouſand Plays, 
Whence I've at length found out this certain Truth, 
That L_ applaud a Farce, and Tears a Tragedy. | 

Sowr. A very great Diſcovery indeed, and very pom. | 
pouſly introduced ! 

Spar. You ſnegr, My. Sowrwit ; bur I have ſeen Diſco- 
veries in Life of the ſame Nature, introduc'd with much. 
greater Pomp. 

Somr. But don't you intend to lay the Scene in the Thea- 
tre, and let us ſee the Farce fairly damn'd before us? 
Spat. No, Sir, it is a Thing of too horrible a Nature; 
for which Reaſon Iſhall follow Horace s Rule, and only + 
introduce a Deſcription of .ir. Come, enter, Deſcripri- 
on; Iaflure you I haverhrown myſelf our greatly in this 


ext Scene. 2 

| Enter third Gentleman. USE: 

3 Gent. Oh, Friends, all's loſt ; dice is damn d. 

2 Gent. Hal dama'd A few ſhort Minutes paſt I came 
From the Pit- Door, and heard a loud Applauſe. N 


2 
0 


3 Gene. *Tis true, at firſt the Pit ſcem' d greatly pleas'd, 
7 loud Applauſes rhro” rhe Beaches rung, 
a (A ſhallow Plot) the Clapsleks frauen grews =» * 
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| Till by Degrees a gentle Hiſs aroſe ; | 
| This by a Car-call from the Gallery 2 
Was quickly ſeconded: Then follow'd Claps, 
And long twixt Claps and Hiſſes did ſucceed 
A ſtern Contention: Victory hung dubious. 
So hangs the Conſcience, doubrful to determine, 
When Honeſty pleads here, and there a Bribe; 
t length, from ſome ill- fated Actor's Mouth, 
Sudden there iſſued forth a horrid Dram, 
And from another ruſh'd two Gallons forth: 
The Audience, as it were contagious Air, | 
All caught ir, hallow'd, cat-call'd, hiſs'd, and groan'd. 
1 Gent. Talways thought, indeed, that Joke would damn 
him; and told him that the People would not take it. 
3 Gent. But it was mighty pleaſant to behold, 
When the Damnation of the Farce was ſure, 
How all thoſe Friends who had begun the Claps, 
With greareſt Vigour ſtrove who firſt ſhould hiſs, 
And ſhew Diſapprobation. And John Watts, 
Who was this Morning eager for the * 
Slunk haſty from the Pit, and ſhook his Head. 
2 Gent. And fo cis certain that his Farce is gone? 
3 Gent. Moſt certain. | ; 
2 Gent. Let us then retire with Speed, 
For ſee he comes this Way. 
3 Gent. By all Means, | 
Let us avoid him with what Haſte we can. [FExcunt, 
| Euter Pillage. | 
Pil. Then I am damn'd - Curſt henceforth be the Bard, 
- Whoe'er depends on Fortune, or on Friends. 
| . Sowr, So, the Play is over; for I reckon you will 
not find ir poſſible to get any one ro come near this bo- 
neſt Gentleman. 5 Th | 8. 
Spart. Yes, Sir, there is one, and you may eaſily gueſs 
who it is: The Man who will not flatter his Friend in 
- Proſperity, will hardly leave him in Adverſity— Come, 
enter, Haneſtus. 6 2 8 20 wit 
Pil. Honeſtus here! Will he not ſhun me too? 

Hon. When Hl win run, and the Town lik'd you moſty 
| 1 Scribbler loaded a with Praiſ ce 
not court you, nor will hun you no W . 
Kt: * 2 Pit. Oli 
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"I, Oh! had I taken y vice =. 
T had not now been da d ben bad I's 

} To the impartial Judgment of rhe Town, 
And by the Goodneſs of my Piece had try d 
To merit Favour, nor with vain Reliance 
On the frail Promiſe of uncertain Friends, 
Produced a Farce like this Friends who forſook me; 
And left me noughr ro comfort oY but this, bann 

Hon. Forbear to drink. 
Pil. Oh! it is now roo late. # 

Already I haye drank two Bottles off, as 
Of this fell Portion, and it now begins 

J. To work its deadly Purpoſe on my Brain; 

n I'm giddy, ha, my Hea . ro ſwim, * 
And ſee Eurydice Al pale before me 3 
Why doſt thou haunt me thus? I did not damn 2 
By Fove there never was a better Farce: 
She beckons me Say — whether — blame the To | 
And not thy Pillage— Now my Brain's on Fire! | | 
My y Raggering Senſes dance — and I am— | 


That Word he ſhould have ſaid, thar ends the Verſe »' 
Farewel, a twelve Hours Nap compoſe thy Senſes, | 
May Mankind profit by thy ſad Example. 
ad Men grow wiſer, Writers grow more ſcarce, 

no Man dare to make a ſimple Farce. 5 
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